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Author's Notes: 
Hope you enjoy! 


At this point in their career, the Red Hot Chili Peppers could be considered veterans, so when they offered to 
take Pearl Jam out on their first major tour experience, Pearl Jam took the opportunity for exposure and to 
get to know the guys a bit better. Only Eddie really knew them from before, having been friends with Jack 
Irons. Stone especially was enamored by the funk rock band, mostly the long haired front man. Anthony was 
beautiful. He made Stone, normally a calm and collected man, a frazzled bundle of nerves. Didn't help that the 
man rarely wore a shirt. That back tattoo, how Stone fantasized about running his hands over it and gripping 
the muscles surrounding it. He longed to touch Anthony's hair, to run his long fingers through it, to grab it 
while Anthony writhed under him. This was a big part of his spank bank throughout the first part of the tour. 
He would fall asleep after cumming to the thought of Anthony on top of him, bringing him to intense pleasure 


and collapsing in the afterglow. 


Stone knew as the tour rolled on that he should take his chance when the opportunity presented itself. And 
eventually, an opportunity opened up. If Stone hadnt been paying attention, he might have missed it. 


It was a rare day off, from both playing and interviews, tv, radio, and other appearances. The members of 
both bands were keen to make the most of it and decided to find a water park to cool off and goof around, it 
being summer and intensely hot. As they paid for the tickets, Stone couldn't keep his eyes off Anthony. 
Exquisite, almost exotic looking. He was three years older than Stone and definitely more experienced in the 
ways of the world. His thoughts were that Anthony would never be interested, and besides, it was a school 


boy crush. 

Anthony had noticed Stone's interest over the last few months. Stone was cute, with his long hair and his 
nimble guitar playing fingers. Anthony harbored a few fantasies himself, mostly involving Stone's fingers being 
put to good use. He often imagined, when he was lying in bed fingering himself, that it was Stone's fingers 
instead. It would leave him panting and sweating just thinking about how good it would feel. Anthony was certain 
Stone didn't have a lot of experience, and there were some things he would definitely be honored to teach him 
given the chance. He was about 10% sure Stone was a virgin. That would explain why he was so shy. 

The water park was small enough that they had the whole place to themselves. As both bands enjoyed the 
slides and the fountains, Stone found himself working up the nerve to talk to Anthony. Not that he hadn't 
talked to him, but he hadn't said much more than a passing "hey, great show." 


Anthony, for his part, was formulating a plan. He would be the one to make the first move. Swimming over to 


Stone, he cleared his throat. "Hey." 
Stone blanched for a moment but gathered his composure back. "Hey yourself” 


"Um, so, listen. You wanna come back and hang out after we leave here? My room has a VCR and any movie 


you want." 


Stone considered for a moment. Anthony was asking him if he wanted to come back to his hotel room? Maybe 


there was a God. 


"Sure. | guess. | don't have anything else to do. Movies sound cool." 


And maybe more than a movie.. 


Later on, after the two had shared a slide and splashed each other several times, Stone riding on Anthony's 
shoulders in a game of chicken against Eddie and Chad, the two made their way into Anthony's room. 


"Alright dude, I've got Pretty Woman, Back to the Future, Ferris Bueller." Anthony ticked off the options. 


“Bueller is fine. You wanna order a pizza?" 


Anthony nodded as he slid the tape into the player and pushed the play button. Stone called the pizza place and 
ordered two large everything pizzas and two cokes. Now content that they had their evening's activities 


planned, Anthony turned to Stone. 


"Listen, | didn't just ask you here to watch a movie and get pizza, Stone. | need to be honest with you. You 
intrigue me. You're so intelligent and sexy. Can | kiss you?" Anthony asked him. 


Stone, heart pounding in his chest, could only nod his head. Anthony leaned in, kissed him full on the mouth as 
if to suck out Stone's breath. He slipped his tongue in Stone's mouth and massaged it gently with his. Stone let 


out a moan, who knew you could get hard with just a kiss? 


Anthony obviously knew what he was doing, and he took Stone's noises as consent to go further. He deepened 
the kiss, causing Stone's knees to buckle underneath him. Reaching behind Stone, he grabbed him around his 
back and lowered him on to the bed. Then they resumed their making out. Stone was certainly learning from 


the best. Anthony obviously had done this a time or two. 


Grabbing hold of Stones face, Anthony gazed into his eyes. Immediately Stone calmed down, all traces of nerves 


gone when seeing how relaxed and into him Anthony was. He decided to tell him. 


"I've thought of you so much while on this tour, Anthony. | wanted you so bad. Now | have you. Please tell me 


this isn't a dream." 


"Baby, look at me. lm real. Touch me." Anthony caressed Stone's face and brushed his hair out of his eyes. 


"Tell me, when you dreamed of me, what did we do?" 


That made Stone blush. "We did all kinds of things," he said sheepishly, almost embarrassed to admit that he 
harbored such dirty thoughts about Anthony. 


"Come on baby, tell me. Maybe we can make it happen" 


Stone blushed even deeper. Fuck it. Just tell him. "| wanted you on top of me, your cock inside me. Pulling my 


hair, telling me what a pretty girl | am." 


Holy fuck. Stoney had dirty fantasies. Luckily, Anthony could help with those. "Ooo baby, I'm gonna make you 
feel so good. l'm gonna dominate that pretty pussy, maybe get you knocked up." 


Stone gasped. That sent a shock through his body, straight to his cock. 


"Oh baby, you like the thought of that? Me fucking you so good you get all round with our baby? You wanna 
have a baby, Stoney? Knock that pretty pussy up?" This was gonna be a long night and Anthony intended to 
make the most of it. 


Flipping Stone over on his belly, Anthony took his time licking his hole, kissing his cheeks, and stroking his back 
Stone moaned into the pillow, the sound muffled but still loud enough for Anthony to hear. Stone's moans 
encouraged Anthony further, to keep licking and lapping up Stone's hole, occasionally peppered with a “that's 
good baby, | want that pussy.” 


Finally, Anthony knew Stone was ready. He slicked a little bit of lube just to make the entrance easier and slid 
himself inside. He waited when he bottomed out, letting Stone adjust and catch his breath. Then he began 
thrusting. Slow at first, wanting to feel all the sensations. Stone hadn't stopped moaning, he was very vocal. 
Anthony was practiced enough to hold his orgasm until his partner climaxed, and whispering "| wanna knock you 


up, baby" in Stone's ear was helping Stone to reach his end. 


Finally Stone shuddered, full body shivers, and Anthony kept fucking him through his climax. His helped him ride 


out the sensation, and finally shouted out "I'm gonna come, get ready baby!" 


Anthony's cock pumped out into Stone's ass, taking every last drop. Finally, gasping for breath, Anthony 
collapsed on top of Stone. 


"Well, | think | may have knocked you up, Stoney. That was intense." 


"No kidding. I'm so tired. Hold me, let's sleep." Stone grabbed Anthony's waist and snuggled in close. They would 
discuss what this meant for both of them when they woke up. For now, they would enjoy the afterglow. 


